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Summary:
Leyley hates school projects, she hates group projects even more, and she specially despises projects done in couples.
So when the teacher tells her she can take care of her egg alone, Leyley already knows it's the perfect opportunity to force Andy to help her.

Chapter 1: Becoming A Single Mother
Notes:
(See the end of the chapter for notes.)

Chapter Text
Little Leyley could think of very, very, few things she hated more than group projects.

It wasn't because they were difficult to finalize, or anything like that, but she was becoming convinced her teachers kept assigning her class, more and more group projects, solely to humiliate her.

Solely to force her, into raising her hand in the middle of all the chatter, and admitting out loud, that for the twelfth time, Leyley wasn't able to get herself any partners, no not even one, let alone five. 

And then, they would oblige her to get up, and walk all the way from the back to the front of the class, stand in front of the whiteboard, then they would say something like: ‘Well, who's accepting Ashley into their group.’

And then, she would have to look down, at her fidgeting feet, while every single person made sure to look away, she was sure they were snickering at her, until the teacher would finally force the Class President girl to take her in, or whatever.

Every few times, she would get lucky, and the teacher would simply let her work on her own, then she could just ask Andy, back home, to help her out, and it would honestly be so much easier than actually having to work with any of her annoying, snake-like, classmates. 

And it was already the last hour of the day, she thought she could leave in peace, by now. 

But something told her, she wouldn't be getting very lucky this time around. 

The teacher came in with a duo of egg boxes, Leyley was already dreading her future. 

The teacher dragged her desk all the way to the middle of the classroom, she placed the egg boxes on it, and lazily sat on her chair. 

She pulled her assistance list, and began calling names.

Leyley raised her hand, and screamed out her name when the teacher called on her, the girl sitting beside her gave her an ugly eye when she did, but what else was Leyley supposed to do, she knew she was too loud, but if she didn't yell, nobody would ever hear her.

She still remembered pacing around, for almost two hours in front of her apartment’s door, because that day she had happened to forget her keys, her mom was right inside the door, but no matter how much Leyley had pounded her fists against it, crying for her mother to let her in. 

She plainly hadn't.

Two hours after, when Andrew had come out of his high school, he had to open the door for them both, when Andy questioned their mother, she only stated that if Ashley had yelled a little louder, maybe she would have actually heard her.

Nobody could say Leyley didn't learn her lessons quickly, now that she screamed her name, no teachers were marking her absent when she was right there.   

After that day, she had also made sure to always stop to wait at Andrew's school before going back to the apartment. There wasn't really much for her at the apartment, either way, was there. 

Somehow, Andrew had never questioned her for this sudden change in routine, neither had their mother (That last part hurt only a little bit.)  

Leyley decided to space out, until the teacher finished passing list, she hated being one of the first names on it. 

When the terrible words, Group Project, left the teacher's mouth, well, Leyley wasn't pleased, but she wasn't very surprised either.  

“Listen, Class” The teacher stood up, doing her whole pacing around the halls thingy she always did “During this whole week, we will be partaking on a group project, you will be divided between pairs of two, not pairs of three, no not pairs of one either.”

Leyley's nails dug into the graffitied wooden desk. 

She wanted to scream all of a sudden, she was sure the teacher had said that to her, just because she had asked to work alone those few times, and now, she was making fun of her publicly.

“In pairs of two” The teacher continued “You will have to take care of whichever egg I pick for you, I will sign it, mark you and your partner, and between the two of you, you will have to make sure the egg survives until the last hour of Friday, then you will get a 10, and an extra point in your partial. 

If you don't, for any reason, if you forget it, crack it, break it, lose it, attempt to replace it, whether you do it, your partner does it, or you both do it together, you will get an immediate 5. No buts, ifs, negotiations, blame shifting, no nothing.”

The teacher looked around the whole class, like daring any of them to contradict her. Nobody did so she proceeded with her explanation. 

“This project is to help you all gain some responsibility. Having children isn't easy, if the lot of you cannot keep an egg from breaking, for less than a full week, I don't know what you are gonna do when the time to have real children arrives. So take this seriously, it is not just your grade on the table here. You and your partner better make a good duo of parents.”

The class seemed to get jittery and embarrassed at that statement, but they rapidly went back to staring at their friends, and pointing their fingers at themselves, like not literally everybody in the school knew who was with whom, by this point. 

“Do I make myself understood?” Everybody groaned, and nodded. 

Leyley immediately caught sight of all the little couples of friends getting together.

She hugged her arms across her chest, hoping it looked less like a self-hug, and more like a badass arms-crossed pose, cuz she didn't care about the situation one bit, because as per-usual, Leyley was all alone. 

She wondered, which one would be the unlucky bastard who would get forcefully paired up with her, this time around.

Leyley rolled her eyes, then slammed her head against her tiny wooden desk. 

She closed her eyes. In about 15 minutes, give or take, she would go through her weekly humiliation, receive her partner, give them the stupid, horrendous egg to take care of, and she would never talk to them again. 

But then, she counted far too many minutes inside her head, and her stomach was starting to hurt, and make flips, and maybe she was a little nervous, and maybe she preferred it, if the teacher slapped her with it already, than if she kept her waiting, and waiting and waiting.

Leyley lifted her face from between her arms, when the teacher spoke up again “Well, is everybody paired up now, come get your eggs.”

Leyley grumbled under her breath, okay, here came her glorious entrance. 

She forced herself to raise her hand, with the same strength she closed her eyes shut with, whenever she had to get a vaccine.

“Miss!” Leyley started “I don't have a partner!” 

She caught the kids snickering and laughing, she didn't lower her hand until the teacher turned to stare at them, shutting them up at once. 

“Who else doesn't have a partner yet?” But nobody raised their hand “C'mon, children, if we are in pairs of two, but Ms. Ashley is still on her own, somebody else must be it too.”

“Uhmm-” A blond girl said, with a scared face, she raised her shaky hand. The teacher waved at her “Actually, ___ got varicella, and she won’t show up until next week, that's why we are uneven right now.” 

“Oh” The teacher lightly slapped her forehead “True. We were notified of it this morning then, Ms. Ashley, guess lady luck smiles upon you today, you will be a single mother. Maybe your family can support you with it” The teacher smiled wryly, like she was remembering a bitter inside joke. 

But Leyley didn't even mind, because this time it was true, she did have a family member to help her out. 

“Got it!” Leyley said with a grin.

The teacher waited until she saw her nodding, before continuing “Very well, everybody, from six in six, come over to get your eggs.”

Leyley hid her smile beneath her hair, and rested her head on top of her arms. 

She waited until everybody else was done getting theirs, a random pairing of two girls had gotten two eggs, apparently, surprise twins or whatever the teacher had called them.

Leyley thought, she wouldn't mind getting surprise twins either. One boy and one girl, one who looked like her, and one who looked like Andy.

She felt a slight grin creeping onto her red face, she made sure nobody else could see.

“Ms. Ashley, your egg” The teacher called to her in her usual strict voice. Leyley stood up and received it.

The teacher made a star signature, like a pentagram on the bottom of it. Leyley didn't know what for, but also, she didn't care to ask, so she simply accepted that maybe her baby egg was into the occult. Leyley could live with that.

“Thanks, Miss!” Leyley said, after the Teacher was done registering her. She went back to sit at her designated spot in the back, where she couldn't see a thing through all of the taller kid’s heads. 

She held the egg carefully between both of her hands, no luck in the surprise twins apartment, but she didn't mind this too much either.

Of course, there was still that usual impulse of hers, of doing something outrageous, running away, and getting expelled, that mean glint in her eyes. 

She wanted to grab another girl’s egg, not her own, never her own, and crash it against the window, do it with as many as she could, before she got thrown off the classroom, dragged by her twintails, like last time she had pulled a stunt like that one off. 

Leyley sighed, closing her eyes for a second, no she wouldn't do that right now, at least.    

The teacher began speaking again, “I will let you off ten minutes earlier today, just make sure to decorate your eggs, and bring them tomorrow, if they are not decorated with something more than just sharpie eyes, you are automatically getting failed, kids have a personality, you, of all people, would know.”

The class made an indistinguishable noise of something, back to the teacher.

Seemed good enough for the teacher “So then, with that, you are all dismissed” She clapped, the kids got their bags, and ran off the building, like a stampede of mammoths.

Leyley always took her time, it’s not like she had any rush. 

She would walk to Andy's school, and find the little stone steps she always sat down at, and wait two or three hours, depending on the day, until Andy got out, and then, they could walk back home together. 

Safer for them both that way if you asked her, honestly.  

She made sure to cradle her egg, carefully putting him inside the little bag on her overalls’s front. She made a little self-satisfied sound under her breath, the little pocket was just about big enough to properly secure the egg, double luck this day.

“Goodbye, Ashley,” The teacher said quietly, as Leyley finally finished putting her stuff together, and was starting to step out of the classroom.

It was only when everybody else was gone, that Leyley allowed the volume of her voice to go down “Bye, Miss” Leyley waved the teacher goodbye, and felt her eyes stuck on her back, until she stepped off, and closed the door behind her.

A second later, Leyley winced “Idiots.” 

There was already a yellow yolk on the ground, together with that icky, semi-transparent stuff, freely pooling the hallway, so some dumbass kid, had already killed their baby egg. She rolled her eyes, they were all so brainless.

Leyley carefully walked all the way to Andy's school, which all things considered, wasn't that far, just a few streets, she made sure to step on all the cracks in the cement, and greet all the stray black cats.

She searched for her little, self-appointed spot to sit there. 

Usually, she would look up at the sky, and watch the scenery change from blue to orange, while imagining absolutely, impossible scenarios, but right now, she had another thing to pay attention to.

The egg, something in her mind was already going paranoiac, at the thought that she would stand up, drop it, and get an immediate 5, before she could even see her older brother.

So instead, she held onto it, carefully, with just the tips of her fingers, and she stared at it, her mind drifting off. She would have to figure out how to decorate it back home, and also get Andy to do it with her.   

She sighed and got to waiting.

 

 

“Still here, uh” Andy looked at Leyley, she had a sleepy look in her eye, as she reclined all her weight against the rock behind her. Andy made an unimpressed look, before pointing at the egg hiding inside her overalls “Why did you steal an egg? We are not starving, you know.”

“I didn't steal him!” Leyley protested, shaking herself awake, and up. 

“Him?” Andy tilted his head a little, before a flash of recognition went through his eyes “Don't tell me, they are already forcing you to do that stupid egg project. Aren't you like definitely too young for that?”

Andy put a hand on top of her head, suddenly, something hit Leyley, before she could even focus on the little pats, she was promptly experiencing. 

“Wait!” She pointed up, an accusatory finger, at her brother “You already did this project!? Why!? How!? When!? With Who!?”

Andrew winced, looking more tired all of sudden, like he had realized he had just stepped on a landmine, by accident.

He sighed, removing his hand from her head. 

“With nobody important. We did that about… a year ago? You probably don't remember, because you spent half that year watching cartoons. Anyway…” He made a vague, sorta circle motion, with his hand, like he didn't quite know what to say next, probably because he didn't “That person did most of the project by herself.”

It’s not like Andrew was proud of shoving the entire project into the other girl’s hands, but there was a part of him, that instinctively knew, if he dared show up back home, with that egg, back then, Leyley would have immediately stomped it to death, in the middle of their living room, the second she caught sight of them. 

And then, he would have had to clean it off himself. 

“So, it was a girl!?” Leyley let go of her egg to grasp at Andrew's sweater, pulling on his arm. She knew, technically, she didn't have the strength to be dragging him around, but he was allowing her to, she knew that as well “Why were you taking care of your child with another stupid bitch instead of me!?”

“What child? That thing is an egg, not a kid” Andrew placed two fingers on top of his nose, clearly stressed. 

“On that note, an egg I was forced to keep!? Did you think I did the project for fun? Aren't you doing the exact same thing right now, taking care of your” He made quotation marks with his fingers “Child” He spat out the words with venom “With some other guy, right now?”

Leyley’s eyes flashed with hurt for a second, and her grip on Andrew's sweater became tougher. 

Andy took his fingers away from his face, and gave her a pained look, he somehow always seemed to automatically figure out, what was wrong with her, with one look alone. 

“Leyley,” He said, clenching his teeth, his eyes told her he meant to console her, but his words did the exact opposite. He placed his hand on top of her shoulder. 

It rested heavy and cold against the fabric of her striped shirt, which was growing too little on her, but that her mom didn't care enough to replace.

“What!?” She quickly snapped back, like a nervous dog biting at the hand that feeds her.

Andrew shook his head lightly “Nothing, just, didn't they give you a random kid to partner up with, you told me your teacher always does, right?”  

Leyley bit the inside of her lip, she didn't want to look so weak, even when her eyes were starting to sting, and ache. 

“No” She quipped “The bitch that always gets partnered up with me when we do couples got sick of something, and she's not gonna be around all month!”

“And what did your teacher say about that?” 

He had that same serious, all-business expression he had back then, when their mother had forgotten about it, and their father was nowhere to be found, that Andy had had to leave his school day early, to go run to Leyley’s school, and receive her grades and re-inscription papers himself. 

That was about the time the teacher had decided to become all the more meddlesome with Leyley she noted.

“She told me I got lucky, and am a single mother, that maybe, a family member would help me out.”

She could tell he was trying to waver if her statement was actually true, or if she was pushing him into something, but in the end, neither option really mattered, because Leyley already knew Andy would always be there to help her out, regardless, of whether he wanted to, or not.  

At last, he sighed, removing his hand from her shoulder “Well, I didn't do anything last time, so what do we have to do?”

Leyley grinned wild, like a tree-climbing simple child, she ran to Andrew's arms to hug him, but last second she remembered, that oh yeah, fragile egg on her. 

Andrew chuckled under his breath, he grabbed the egg from her, and she resumed her hug.

“Yay! You are the best, Andy!” Andrew lightly hugged her back, with only one hand around her back, but that was enough. She smiled, she could tell the nickname was starting to really annoy him “The Miss told us that we had to decorate them.”

Andrew said in a pensive voice “I don't think we have anything in the house.”

“Go to the stationer's shop?” She asked. Andrew felt around his back pocket for extra cash for a second, before making his decision.

“Suerree” Andrew proceeded to grab her hand, with the one that was unoccupied by the egg “But you are putting half of it from your own money.”

“Hey!” Leyley walked faster, so she could keep up with her older brother’s longer legs “I don't have any! You stole all of it!”

Andrew grinned down at her, a self-satisfied wicked look in his eyes “You have absolutely no proof of that, Ashley.”

“Andrew!” She poked her tongue out at him, but her smile remained, as he laughed back at her.

They walked to the store hand in hand.

 

 

Andrew was used to going to that store, since basically always. 

His mom would give him the money, and send him to buy Ashley’s school supplies, not all of them, granted, but enough that the store clerk greeted him by name every time he entered.

He waved back, trying to give her a polite smile, and he did not miss the evil eye Ashley immediately gave him. Whatever, he decided to ignore her.

“What are you going to buy?” Andrew asked her.

“Uhmm,” Leyley made a thinking face, then grasped his wrist with apparently all the strength she had, or something “Over here!”

Leyley walked them around the whole store, pointing at random things. Andrew swiftly reminded her that they were not, in fact, made of money.

Finally, they ended up getting scissors, because, for some reason, Ashley kept losing all the ones she took to school, a bright pink marker, a little bit of red cloth, some black sheets of paper, and a bunch of green shredded wrappers.

Andrew extended his hand, and without saying a word, Leyley already knew what exactly he wanted, she pouted, shoved her hands into her pockets, and fished out whatever scraps of money she still had, and let them drop on top of Andy's hand.

She stared at him through half-lidded eyes, as he gave her his Cheshire cat smile.

“Anything else?” He asked her before they checked out.

Ashly looked at the stuff a second before gasping “Yeah! The teacher told us to get a basket for the egg.”

“Oh!” The clerk lady said pleasantly “We got some right here” She walked to the back, and came back with a few different models, to Andrew, they all looked the exact same, but Ashley actually took her time picking and choosing.

She went for one that looked like a picnic basket, but more round, she grabbed it roughly off the counter, and Andrew will give the worker lady her credit, her smile didn't even falter at Ashley’s rude antics.

“So, will that be all?” The clerk lady asked.

“Yeah!” Ashley answered, a few decibels away from randomly yelling. 

“Hey, say thank you, I assure you she's not getting paid enough to deal with this shit” Andrew ordered Leyley.

Leyley's lips formed into an unhappy, tightly pressed line, and her fists closed together, a little too tight, but she still turned to face the clerk, and with a totally sour and unmeaning voice, she said “Thank you, Ms.”

Andrew could only give the clerk an apologetic look.

“You are welcome!” She nodded slightly at him, and began charging them, and collocating their stuff in bags. 

Andrew paid.

Ashley immediately grasped onto his sweater again, and just as quickly, they were walking back to their apartment. 

The egg now, safely transported inside the basket.

 

 

Andrew opened the door quietly, he looked around first, sighing in relief when he realized there was nobody else home. 

Their mother didn't exactly tell them every single time she left, and that was fine by him.

“Coast clear” He called back to Leyley, then they stepped inside “So, what are we gonna do with all this stuff you bought?” 

“Decoration Time!” Ashley ran to their table, getting on her designated chair. She put the egg down, but it kept rolling around, no matter how many times she tried to reposition it. 

“Wait, hold on” Andrew grabbed a plate from the counter, and placed it before Ashley “Put it there” She hastily did. 

Andrew sat down. They got the stuff they had bought out of their paper bags.

Ashley pointed at the bit of red cloth they had gotten, before ordering him “You cut it like a rectangle.”

“What for?”

“We are making him a blankey.”

“Ah, yes, as one does” But he didn't complain, he just grabbed it, and the scissors, and got to cutting.

Ashley made like hair? Andrew supposed that’s what it was, out of the black paper, and stuck it to the egg’s top. 

He looked up at her from time to time. Leyley had her little tongue poking out of her mouth, as she drew a face on top of her egg’s surface with the marker. 

She was drawing pink eyes on it. 

“That looks so creepy.”

She gasped, dramatically placing her open palm against her chest “I'm making him as beautiful as his mother, Andrew!”

“So yeah, making him creepy” He swiftly pointed out.

“I can't believe this” She closed her eyes “Bullied, and called creepy, by my own brother no less.”

“Yeah, woe is Leyley, living in a den of snakes in this dreadful apartment.”

“Exactly! I'm the most miserable girl in the town” She declared, putting on a high-pitched voice, like a puppy being kicked. Then, she theatrically sighed, and smiled at him “Now, Put this in the thingy” Ashley handed him the green shredded paper. 

‘The thingy’, wasn't a very concrete descriptor, but Andy knew what she was referring to. He shoved it all into the basket they had bought. 

Leyley carefully placed the egg in the middle, Andrew put the red cloth on top of it. Leyley nodded, apparently, the little work here was good enough for her. Good, she was such a pain when it wasn't, helping her with half her school projects already, he would know it. 

“Now, he looks real cozy.”

“You keep calling it, ‘him’” Andrew pointed out, lightly poking the egg on its basket “Like it's a guy” He wondered if the girl he had done the project with had done something similar, he hadn't cared enough to even stick around that long, and he still didn't.   

“If I had a child, he would be a boy,” Leyley said, with a whole lot of certainty.

“How would you even know it’s a boy for sure?”

At once “X Rays.”

“Sure” Andrew retracted his hand from the egg “And if it isn't a boy?”

“Abortion!” Leyley said with a satisfied smirk on. Andrew’s face cracked into a smile, soon followed by laughter. Ashley made a fake pout at him “Or what, you want a girl, Andy?”  

In reality, Andrew didn't think he wanted any children, point blank, it seemed like far too much of a bother, but if he had to choose “A girl seems slightly more manageable.” 

Leyley stood up from the chair, reaching across the table to poke him in the ribs “No! Not girls! They are the worst!”

He poked her back, softly, in the middle of her forehead, between her bangs “Back off. I'm not gonna have children with anybody.”

“Yeah, you better!” She poked him one last time before retreating. Her eyebrows furrowed together, and her lips in a tense line, she seemed to be thinking about the subject too hard. Andrew definitely did not like that.

“Get your mind straight” He left his head drop on the table “And make something to eat.”

“Uh?” Ashley crossed her arms “Why me? I always do everything around here!”

“Cuz, last time I did, you complained you didn't want any more microwave noodles, so now, you are on kitchen duty.”

“Fine, fine” Leyley stood up from the chair, heavily landing on her feet. She went directly into the kitchen “But we are eating whatever I want, got it.”

“Sure” He allowed his eyes to close, as Ashley started working in the kitchen, to make something, whatever, it was that she wanted to try this morning. 

He had never expected her to actually enjoy cooking like that, but he was glad she did. 

Her food was basically the only thing he could actually eat, without feeling like he was dying.  

Eventually, the smell of pasta with tomato salsa reached his nose, and he finally raised his head from the table.

Ashley came out with two plates. She set them down on the table “It’s still hot, eat them to burn off your tongue, and never say anything stupid again.”

“Thanks” Andrew stood up to go get the forks, and after that, they actually ate in peace. 

Leyley made a show of nearing her spoon to the egg, while making train sounds, which Andrew felt like, it was his duty to make fun of her for that, as her older brother, and all.

But, the spaghetti was actually pretty good, and he supposed she had had a bad enough day, as it was.

They finished eating, watched those old rented movies their parents always left everywhere. It was an unspoken agreement, but they waited until it was dark, and late at night, just to see if their parents would show up, or call, or something.

Leyley had wanted to call her mom, but Andrew dissuaded her, he knew it would be pointless, but after Leyley started asking to call her again, Andrew decided to just go to sleep, and take Leyley with him.

She held his hand with her right, and in her left, she held her basket, even though, there was no need to this time. 



Chapter 2: What Are Siblings For
Summary:
Against all odds: Andrew loves his sister

Notes:
(See the end of the chapter for notes.)

Chapter Text
Now that they were inside their room, Andrew didn't think much of the fact, that his parents had apparently just decided to disappear, in the middle of the day, and then not come back until the next morning, or evening, maybe.

Leyley decided to pick her own table to place the egg in, which was the correct decision, because Andrew was going to help her, but not that much.

She placed it down, with a little: ‘Tadaa!’ Coming out of her mouth

Andrew kept his face serious, and his eyes centered on his little sister, as Leyley performed covering it with the little red cloth blanket, he had cut off for it, before making some random, unidentifiable noises at it.

She patted it gently a few times, it reminded Andrew of when he would do that with her.

After that, Leyley turned to look at him, apparently, satisfied with the little nighttime routine she had come up with.

“Good job, I'm sure she will remember these formative moments for the rest of its life” He grinned at her, finally breaking his stoic expression “Or, until you crack it open against the door, whichever one comes first.”

“Hey!” Leyley lightly slapped his arm, very offended, of course, while he laughed, just a little bit, at her “Screw you! That’s not gonna happen, I'm gonna be the best single mother ever!”

“Don’t say it too loudly, it might become true.”

Andrew nudged her head, amusedly watching her squirming around, maybe it was a little bit cute too, how much she cared about this dumb egg project, not like he would ever tell her that, though.

She stepped back, once he finally released her. Leyley stood before him, as tall as she could, with both hands placed against her waist’s sides “What’s that supposed to mean?”

Andrew rolled his eyes “What? Doesn't it make you anxious, someday some guy is gonna stick his dick in crazy, and abandon you with a fetus?”

His words came out more as a growl than he originally intended, but Andrew couldn't help it, the mere thought of it, made him angry, for some inexplicable reason.

“Uh?” Leyley looked at him, tilting her head, then, her gesture changed into a wild grin. The same one she used, when pushing random girls around on the playground, after they pushed her first “Nah” She said at once “I'm not worried one bit.”

That grabbed Andrew's attention “Why not, brat?”

“Because I have Andy right here by my side!” When she said it, her expression changed.

She looked so serene about it, her eyelashes were so big, that when she smiled like this, it looked like she had both her eyes closed.

“And what? I’m gonna have to marry you?” He said it as a joke. He wasn't quite so sure if he actually meant it as a joke.

“Exactly!” Ashley declared proudly “When I grow up, Andy is gonna have to marry me! He’s not gonna have any other option!”

“Why would I marry you, you are not even like a real girl?”

“I am a real girl!” She protested “I am right here, I am a girl. I am a real girl! I'm not only a real girl, I'm the realest girl, I should be your most favorite girl!”

He chuckled, placing his hand on top of his mouth to try to hide his smirk “Maybe, if you were less” He hazily motioned to all of her “Then, maybe.”

She whined, grabbing his hand, Leyley childishly moved it, up and down “Andy is my favorite, but he won't even say I am his favorite! He’s the worst older brother ever.”

Andy grabbed her hand back, and swung her from side to side, she giggled, like a rowdy gremlin child, it reminded him of when they used to play in the mud outside together.

Andrew couldn't look her in the eyes “...You are my favorite girl too, Leyley.”

Leyley’s eyes light up like starlights “Yay!” They pulled each other back and forth.
Yup, just like when they were kids.

“But I'm still not gonna raise another dude’s kids, you do know that, right?” He wasn't really the possessive type, maybe, only from time to time, more than anything else, they both knew he was seeking reassurance, about an obvious fact.

“Yeah,” Leyley said “It couldn't possibly be anybody else.”

“...Yeah, Ashley” He petted her hair “Let's get to sleep now, okay. I'm so tired.”

She nodded, and Andrew found it was the first night in the week, where he had actually slept at all.

 

 

Everything was going very well. Leyley and Andy had made it all the way to Thursday afternoon, with the egg still not broken.

The teacher had even told Leyley she did a good job decorating her egg.

Which means, Leyley had gotten to laugh at the rest of her classmates, whenever one of their eggs suddenly broke, in the middle of lectures.

Everything was going way too well actually, so Leyley should have expected something terrible would happen, very soon, that was mostly how her life went.

Before going to school that day, Andrew had warned her to not wait for him at school, because he would have to stay until later, to check some forum talk show thingy, that he definitely didn't want to do, but was apparently a whole grade on its own, so he was stuck there.

Obviously, Leyley didn't actually listen to him, or to anybody else for that matter.

After school, she walked, with her little egg basket swinging behind her, and sat on her stone steps.

Leyley waited for over three hours, and Andy didn't come out.

Leyley was more than willing to wait more time, but the clouds were starting to form into a grey, and black sea above her, she could smell electricity and humidity in the air.

Ashley really didn't want to risk their egg breaking in such a silly way, and to top it all off, one sole day, before she got her 10/10 perfect grade.

In retrospect: Leyley should have seen it coming.

When she arrived, everything was fine, for about 15 minutes, she had her egg tucked into her overalls, the basket on the counter.

Then Leyley had gotten the bright idea of messing around in the kitchen (She sincerely liked cooking, spare her for trying to find a hobby, in that hellhole of an apartment they lived in.)

She had grabbed the crystal salt cellar, Leyley had this bad habit of putting salt on her water, don't ask her how she had developed that, but when she left it back on the counter, it rolled over, crashed against the floor, and broke.

Leaving a gust of salt and dust all over.

Her mom had been sitting on their tiny dinner table, right beside the door, with her yellow agenda open, and a mountain of unpaid bills placed in front of her, she looked stressed enough to pop a vine, just not necessarily her own.

In the span of a few seconds, her mother had gotten up from her chair, her eyes locked on Leyley, and Leyley had immediately known what came next.

Ashley felt her blood run cold.

Leyley cried out in pain, as her mother’s sharp nails dug into the skin of her arm.

Leyley hissed, while her mother pushed her, and dragged her out of their apartment, and eventually, from the stairs, all the way to the top of their building.

Leyley felt her whole body freeze. Her mother yanked them to the rooftop’s door. Ashley already knew what was going to happen to her, it wasn't like this was the first time.

“Mom!” She called out “No! I don't wanna!” But it’s not like she was really expecting that would work, Leyley just wanted to hold onto a little bit of hope.

Her mom struggled to get the keys out, counting them, and recounting them, while huffing under her breath, the minutes waiting, only served to make Leyley more anxious, and upset.

Finally, her mom got the right key, and opened up the door.

She screamed something at Leyley, that Leyley couldn't quite understand, then pushed her in, all thorns, and bite, and poison spew.

“Ah!” Leyley whimpered out loud, her hands immediately coming up to obscure the egg inside her overalls, it was already Thursday afternoon, her egg only had to make it one more night.

She and Andy had been doing so good.

Leyley caught it, putting both of her hands against her chest, feeling it hit with too much force against her palms, but she kept her eyes closed, a part of her too afraid to open them, and see a crack in the middle of the egg.

Leyley forced herself to breathe, trying to relax her hands, she didn't want to end up cracking her egg herself.

She blinked away the hot tears violently, before finally forcing herself to open her eyes, Ashley stiffed for a second, before finally exhaling out in relief.

Her egg kid had survived one more treacherous misadventure here. Thank God.

Leyley turned to look back at the closed door with a sigh. There wouldn't even be any point in throwing herself against it, and screaming until her throat tore, for her mother to come back and get her.

Their apartment was two whole floors below, and her mom must already be back in it, sitting down at their dinner table, counting money for the bills again, or whatever it was, that had her so stressed today.

Leyley's mouth made a frown.

She found a spot near the edge to sit down in, she figured, she would soon have to appropriate herself, a place up here too, Ashley cradled her egg between her arms.

She waited, because there wasn't much else she could do.

She didn't like it, but she had basically learned from experience, that she was powerless here, even Andy couldn't really help her in these cases, mom would never give him the key, so she would have to stand by until, maybe until it was dark, or something, to be allowed back inside her own place.

Nobody ever came to the stupid rooftop, either way, it was cold, and moldy, and dirty.

She held her egg closer to herself, closing her eyes, maybe she could sleep it away, whenever she tried to, it didn't work, but hey, not many options to explore from here.

 

 

“Seriously, again?” Andrew squinted his eyes.

The sky was mostly turning grey by now, but it still hurt to look up for too long, which he normally wouldn't do, granted, normally his little sister wasn't sitting around, way too near the edge of the rooftop’s rails, holding an egg like it was her firstborn, attached to her chest, while trying to act like she wasn't crying.

He cupped his hands around his mouth, then he shouted out “Ashley!”

He could barely see her gasping, before lifting her head, and looking down at him “Andy!”

Andrew facepalmed, he really hated their mom sometimes, didn't she realize that ‘punishing’ Ashley like that, just made her even more reactionary, in the long run.

Leyley was still looking at him, whimpering under her breath, but truth to be told, there wasn't much he could do about the situation, he didn't have the keys to the rooftop, and his mom would never give them to him.

He couldn't help but feel guilty.

Andrew saw himself stuck, between standing in front of their apartment, feeling and looking dense, or going inside their building, and basically acting like his little sister didn't get locked out, on their rooftop, by their mother, again.

Before Andrew could make his decision, fidgeting around, resisting the urge to bite into his finger again, he heard Leyley’s voice calling out to him once more.

She mimicked him, putting her hand around her mouth, standing on her tiptoes, to be able to look at him through the handrail “Andy! Catch the egg!”

“Wait, what?” He ran closer to the building “No, you idiot! The thing is gonna die.”

Ashley passed her hands with a lot of force, across her eyes.

She reached for the egg inside her overalls, she held it away from her heart “I don't wanna spend the entire night here with it!”

Andrew winced, that was true “You are not gonna spend the entire night there!”

“How do you know that!?” Leyley spat out the words, her voice cracked a bit.

That was also true, he couldn't actually know that, unless he broke in there himself “We will work it out, Ashley!”

He saw her nodding for a second.

Leyley bit her lip hard, holding the gg further and further away from herself, and closer and closer, to the void behind the rails “But still!” She cried out “Catch it, Andrew!”

Andrew sighed, looking up at the sky, those clouds were looking darker by the minute, and Ashley had worked so hard on this moronic project already.

He looked at his feet, he still remembered when he had to turn it in, the girl he had been partnered up with, they had even forced them to put their damn desks together, she had placed their egg right by her side, some guy had passed, walking the hallway between her desk and the next, and with his leg, he had tripped the egg forwards.

The whole classroom smelt of the egg yolk he hated afterwards, and the girl had stood up in a rage-induced, crying attack, to chase after the guy.

He could only picture, Leyley far, far more destroyed than that girl would have ever been.

He raised his hands up to the sky “Fine! But aim good! If it breaks it’s on you!”

“You! Catch good!” Ashley pointed an accusatory finger at him, before stepping back slightly, and taking a deep breath, the next second, she ran, and the egg was already free falling down their building’s outer side.

Andrew had to force his legs to actually work for once, he ran behind it, with his hands extended.

Andrew thought: He had never felt this much anxiety over a freaking egg before, but he had to keep his eyes open, and actually catch the damn thing, before he could breathe again.

“There!” He said out loud, feeling the weight of the egg, and its momentum connecting against his skin. Andrew quickly held it up to counterlight, it wasn't cracked yet, so they were still good to go.

“Yay!” He looked up, Leyley was rocking back and forth on her heels, a triumphant smile on her face.

Andrew couldn't help but smile back.

Andrew centered his gaze on the egg between his hands, all things considered, this was all really inane, nothing more than a grade, Ashley wasn't even going to remember once she got older, but still, it mattered right now, didn't it.

He could still remember their mother locking Leyley up inside their bathroom, she would leave her there for hours, forcing the whole family to listen, to Leyley crying her eyes out in desperation, while she banged her fists against the door.

Then, Ashley had figured out she could get out of the bathroom, if she lunged herself against the door, with her full weight a couple of times, it always ended with her, getting a massive purple and green bruise all over her ribcage, that Andrew had to take care of, but it worked.

That’s when their mother had gotten the bright rooftop idea, and now, here they were.

Yeah, no, he was getting sick of this, Ashley wasn't gonna be able to brute force her way out of there, so he was gonna have to do it himself.

“Don't worry, I'm coming for you!” Andy said.

“You better!” He heard Leyley call out. He nodded, hurrying inside, making sure not to accidentally break the egg in the process.

 

 

Andrew didn't exactly want to go into details, of why, or how he had learned to do this (The answer was: Ashley, because of course, it was, with him it always was.)

But right now, he found himself kneeling beside the rooftop’s door, constantly checking over his shoulder, that nobody was coming, nobody was, nobody liked their rooftop; it was a cesspool of mushrooms, and mold.

With a bunch of picks and a tension wrench, picking into the door’s lock.

Andrew found it a little disturbing how useless all locks were at their core, more than anything else, they served as a symbol, to scare people away, but beyond that, not really much substance to any of them, at all.

He felt around the insides, pushing against the little keys in it, until he heard that clicking noise.

“Good” He shoved the tools back into his schoolbag, the egg was there too, so he was making sure none of the tools grazed it, or something.

He would have to re-hide them in his room once they got back inside.

Andrew pushed the door with a little too much strength, and anger. He walked inside.

“Andy!” He heard his sister’s loud, and cheery voice.

Andy embraced himself for the impact.

Leyley stood up from her spot near the rails, and lunged headfirst into him. She tightly wrapped her arms around his waist, hiding her face against his chest, or well, as close to his chest as she reached.

“Thank you!” She bounced slightly on her feet, like a hyperactive child, which he supposed, was exactly what she was, sometimes “You are my favorite!”

Andrew felt his face get a little red, he awkwardly patted her on the back “I know, I know…”

He looked down at her, her clothes had gotten all dirty from being up here so long, but she looked happy even so.

He smiled back at her.

“C’mon, Leyley, let's get back inside” Andy kneeled down in front of her, to offer her his hand.

Leyley was standing stiff, with her jaw clenched terribly tight, and yet, when she grabbed Andy’s hand, Leyley was trembling.

Andrew caressed her head, before turning around, to lead her down, to their floor, they stopped in front of their apartment door.

Andy placed his hand on top of Leyley’s shoulder “Okay, listen here, you little shit.”

“Hey!”

Andrew carried on, ignoring her “This is the game plan: I'm gonna open the door, you are gonna run to our room, lock yourself up, and I'm gonna get yelled at for like an hour straight, but you stay in there, got that?”

“Uh?”

Andrew pressed his hand heavier down on her “I mean it, Leyley.”

She softly placed her own right hand, on top of his left, before looking up at him, she nodded, her eyes determined, and her lips pressed into a flatline.

A part of Andrew wanted to laugh, yeah his little sister was always gonna be little, if you asked him.

“Almost forgot” He retracted his hand from her shoulders, reaching into his bag, he handed her the egg.

“Got it!” She received it, hugging it tightly, between her arms.

“Hope so” Andrew grabbed his key, and opened the door, just a little crack, but that was enough for Leyley’s tiny frame to pass through.

Andrew walked in behind her, already preparing himself for all the yelling, he was going to have to tune out, just now.

He smiled as he heard their room’s door slam open, and suddenly, a little ray like a bat’s wings running straight inside it, at least, that issue was taken care of now.

Andrew made sure to eliminate the small grin out of his face, when he heard his mother’s frantic gasp.

Andrew dropped his school bag, it made a metallic sound, he really just didn't feel like carrying it around, while getting screamed at, simultaneously.

Andrew focused himself.

His father was supposed to be somewhere in here, but the man was so transparent and small, he mimetized into the shadows, behind his mother. Andrew looked down at her, and god, he still remembered, how it used to be like, holding his mother’s hand, because she was Mom, and bigger than life itself, like a mountain, he so very happened to live in.

Not anymore, she began by screaming Ashley's name, and Andrew started dissociating, almost immediately after.

 

 

Leyley sat on the floor, hugging her egg, making sure to not put enough strength to crack it herself, pressing her full weight against the door, paranoid about it suddenly popping open, and then, she would get kicked back into the rooftop, again.

She waited like that, not daring to turn any of the lights on, or move from her spot.

It felt like an eternity passed, with her forcing her eyes shut, and straining her ears to listen in, on the mess going on outside, before anything actually happened on her side of the room.

“Hey-” Leyley felt pressure against the door, trying to break into her room.

“Ah!” She pressed back down against it, with her whole body.

“Hey, genius” Oh, it was Andy “It’s me, let me in!” He pressed down a little harder, and yeah, she wasn't that much stronger than he was. She had never been it, but hey, maybe in the future, or maybe not.

She backed away from the door. Andrew opened it fully, sliding inside, like a shadow.

His eyebags seemed to have gotten bigger this hour, than they had been in the whole week prior, Leyey understood, hearing their mom yell, was enough to immediately exhaust anybody.

Andrew looked down at her, his gaze cold, Leyley thought about what she could say at the moment, but somehow, this time she couldn't come up with anything.

Andrew sat in front of her, on the floor, then softly wrapped his arms around her body.

Suddenly, it felt like being underwater, or under a huge warm blanket. For that moment, Andrew, and his breathing, and the pulse on his wrists, and the blood beneath his pale skin, and the constant beating of his heart, and the gravity of his body, real against hers.

Leyley could trace from memory, every single bone and vein on her older brother’s hands.

Inside that instant, Andrew was the whole world, and to Ashley, that made complete and utter sense, to think life could be any different, was far too unreal for her taste.

Nervously, she put her own tiny hands across his back.

She stammered “Mom really kicked your ass today, didn't she?” She taunted him, probably not the best thing to say, but she couldn't come up with anything else on the spot.

Andrew stretched, sighing “...Yup. I'm going to sleep now, I'm way too tired to deal with this family.”

Leyley laughed nervously “Yeah, me too.”

“Aja” Andrew nodded, bored, then he stood up, and that was it.

He took off his shoes, threw himself directly on his bed, and closed his eyes, but something told Ashley he wasn't really asleep.

Leyley waited a few more minutes on the ground herself, before breathing in.

She felt like the world was collapsing in an earthquake around her, or maybe, it was just her heart beating too quickly, she wasn't used to too much physical contact.

Finally, she stood up, her knees hurt. She had gotten red.

Leyley carefully placed the egg, back inside the little cradle they had made for it, putting the tiny cover over it, before copying Andrew, and placing her shoes beside his, noticing how much smaller hers were, when compared to his, then she crawled into her own bed.

Leyley stared at the little egg, inside its cozy basket, sitting at their desk, and behind him, she stared at her brother’s sleeping figure.

She pictured herself for a minute, sneaking out of her bed, and appearing by Andrew’s side, closing her hands around his back, like a coffin closing in on him.

Andrew was always so cold, but Leyley felt her breathing become shallow, and quick.

She didn't move from her bed.

She decided to close her eyes, she had realized, that if she faked being asleep for long enough, she would always end up actually falling asleep.

All things considered, today hadn't been such a bad day. It didn't even actually rain, Leyley reckoned.

 

 

The next morning, she took the egg with her, and thankfully, the teacher had enough mercy to receive them first thing in the morning, instead of forcing them to survive until the last hour, and that's the story of how Leyley managed to get her first good grade on a group project of the year.

And then, she totally went back home, and bragged to Andy about it all evening, and he even looked happy for her (A little bit, but hey, still, good enough for her.)



